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ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK, AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND-CLASS RATES. 2 
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“EVERYTHING GOES.” 


COMMISSIONER RAUM. — Secretary, here 's my son been selling offices and peculating generally, and the newspapers are on to him. Awkward, ain't it? 
SECRETARY NOBLE. — Not in the least, General. We ‘Il give the dear young man leave of absence for thirty days, and let him resign. It's all in the Republican family! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HEN IS THE END OF THE WAR? was the cry of old days: 
When is the end of brother with brother at strife ? 
When shall the bells the peal of victory raise? 


How long ? 


The husband cried. 


How long, O Lord? the wife. 


When is the end? and though lips were set and strong, 


The heart of the people cried it: 


When is the end, we said, 

Of women that wait their dead? 
Of women who sit at home 
Patiently rearing their children, 
While by field or foam, 

Death hard follows the father ; 
Follows him with whose passing 
Light shall pass from the home; 
Life be made dark forever 

For her who must lead her half 
Alone, and be stabbed by the echo 
Of his voice in his children’s laugh ? 
Of women whose eyes are faithful, 
Under lids with weeping sore, 
Who clutch the fingers of children, 
Hearing a knock at the door, 
Forever expecting the message, 


Lord, how long? 


Daily, hourly expecting, 

Expecting it in the night, 

Expecting it in the day, 

That the Man who went away 

No more shall gladden her sight 
Winter or Summer day ? 

When is the end, we cried, 

Of men who, waiting for death, 

A thousand times have died ? 

Of men who know only the fear 
That whispers of death in the ear, 
Saying: If you shall die, 

Two spirits taste of death; 

And the pain of your dying breath 
Shall be hers in a tenfold measure, . 
For such days as God shall send? 
And we cried: How long to the end? 





There came an end for the men; for the women there was no end, 
Save the end of hope that came with the end of doubt: 
Children remained, to care for and love and tend: 
_ A fire to keep on the hearth, lit by a light gone out. 


Back the rejected of death 

Came to happier firesides: 

Bearing the tattered flags 

Fluttered by Victory’s breath, 

Blowing out of the North; 

And the millions hailed them 
cheering 

Who cheering had sent them forth. 


But those who returned to the South 
Bore a burden of care: 

How to earn clothes for the body, 
Bread for the hungry mouth, 
With children and wife to share. 
And with the splendid courage 
That made them terrible foemen, 
The pluck of the Saxon heart, 
These, defeated and downcast, 
Took up their heavy part, 
Turned heros of plow and hoe, 
Fought for a living man-fashion, 
And made the waste places grow. 


That was the end of the War, 

Of brother fighting with brother, 

Husband parted from wife, 

Mother parted from son, 

The weeping and waiting o’er, 

An end of the taking of life ; 

The fight for the Union done; 

And a great One Country ready 

For a new life fresh begun. 

So, we said, we will strow 

Blossom and flower on the Past, 

Choosing a day in the Springtime, 

Coming together to throw 

Bloom upon bloom, till at last 

We shall cover the graves with 
sweetness, 

And with a smell so sweet, 

That the remembrance of death, 

And the remembrance of anger 

And of the terrible day 

Shall pass away, as is meet; 

In the flowers’ breath pass away. 


That was the end of the War, in the people’s thought. 
Thirty years are gone, and the end is not yet come: 
Black hate is kept alive, and a black fight fought 
By men who never stepped to the sound of the drum: 


Fought for what, O God? 


Fought, to our souls’ disgrace, 
For the pitiful wretched spoils of party honor and place! 


Lo, it is thirty years 

Since the first life was taken! 

Men with beards on their faces 

Bear life’s burden, to whom 

Never has War’s sharp trumpet 

Sounded the call of doom; 

Who never have known the fears, 

The agony and the waiting, 

The passion and holy rage, 

That we knew who came before them 

And took as a heritage. 

We strow our flowers on our dead; 

But the children who bear the 
blossoms, 

Shall the curse of the past be theirs? 

To them, when all is said, 

Our hates, our fears, our cares 

In that terrible day of darkness 


Are a story on history’s pages, 
And our dead are not their dead. 


Southern and Northern child 
See only love in these blossoms. 
Why should we show them Hate ? 


Who is the traitor to-day ? 

The traitor to nation and state ? 

He who for price or pay 

Wakes the ghost of the past, 
Setting the spirit of hate 

Again between brother and brother, 
As slavery’s sin once set it; 

And every flower he may cast 

On the graves of a nation’s heros 

Is ashame and awrong to their glory, 
A menace to all the state, 

And a sacrilege to the past. 


What was the end of the War that they sought, the men who died? 
The poor mean joy of seeing their kin o’erthrown, 
Or the birth of a nation to be the nations’ pride, 
Of a nobler stature than yet the world has known? 
What was the end they sought who gave their lives to the state? — 
Be sure it was not with innocent flowers to scatter the seed of hate. 





ANOTHER SCANDAL AT THE HUB. 


«¢ Where are the Digbys?”’ 
«©Oh, we could n’t ask them! 
‘¢ What ’s the trouble?” 


They ’re not on our list any more.” 








A BETTER LOOK-OUT NEEDED. 


MR. RAINBY-CHUTE (0f Rainby-super-Avon).— Aw — 
excuse me; I did n't see you, don’t y’ know! 

MR. MALONE (of County Dublin).— Och, an’ it's a 
telescope yez ought ter be carrying instead of an umberella. 


‘‘ Why, did n’t you hear ? Helen Digby sent a sonnet to the Ad/antic 
with twenty lines in it.” 


JHE AMERICAN SOVEREIGN too often forgets that he is only the 
65,000,000th of one. When he spouts about the ‘interests of the 
people,” he is generally thinking of his own interests. 


JUSTICE MUST be an awfully long-waisted Goddess, if we may judge from 
the length of legal « stays.” 


|T DID N’T NEED Pope’s advice to make most people loathe the poor 
Indian. 
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WHERE THE CLAWS SHOWED. 
Amy.— Jack is such a sensible, practical fellow. Do you know, I think I 
would love him more if he were foolish occasionally, at least in his loving. 


Kitty.— Everybody but you thinks he is, dear. MR. 
SoLomon was the original paragrapher, ” 9 Ko 
and he had a decidedly soft snap, ase 


as he was his own editor. 


|F THE high-tariff men 
could carry out their 
ideas successfully, the 
only thing we could get 
from the Old World 
would be — our ances- 
tors. 


ee = ae 


|GNORANCE Is the 
parent of Crime, 
but Education is the 
kind uncle who affords 
the vicious new methods 
of committing it. 


‘“THE MEANEST flower 
that blows” is probably 
a ** peach ” blossom. 


PUCK DOES not pretend to be 
an expert on furniture, but he 
has no idea that a lawsuit about a 
copyright is a book-case. 


SHE LEAVES THEM 





———_— . 


\  ‘* Kipling is getting a bore.” 


Miss BEAN.—I like Edwin Arnold’s works so much! 
think they have such a healthy tone? 


Miss ABBY SEE. — Now, what will you boys do if I take away your clothes? 
CHORUS OF SCHOOL-BOYS.— We'll chase ye! Yah! 


WoneN ARE buzzing like bees! 
Every one talking like mad! 
Really, these afternoon teas 
Seem quite a popular fad! 


Every one talking like mad! 
‘‘ Yes; those big Martinot bows 
Seem quite a popular fad.”’ 
‘¢ Pretty ! Good gracious ; —her nose !”’ 


y 
‘¢ Yes; those big Martinot bows.” < Te 
‘¢ Hygeia ’s crowded, they say.” 
«« Pretty ! Good gracious , — her nose!” 
‘¢ Sort of a dove-colored gray.” 


‘¢ Hygeia ’s crowded, they say.” 
‘“*No; it’s not really announced.” 
‘¢ Sort of a dove-colored gray.” 
‘¢ Let out a trifle and flounced.” 


‘¢No; it’s not really announced.” 

‘* Turquoise and diamond Marquise ! ”’ 
‘* Let out a trifle and flounced.” 

‘¢ Coffee glace, if you please.” 


‘¢ Turquoise and diamond Marquise.” 
‘¢ Minnie ; 
‘*¢ Coffee glace, if you please.” 


Miss Bessie De Vere.” 
‘Going to Europe this year?” 


‘¢ Minnie; Miss Bessie De Vere.” 3 
‘‘ Kipling is getting a bore!” 24 


‘¢ Going to Europe this year?” 
‘¢ Danced the Cotillon till four!” 


» Cad 


Harry Romaine. 


‘¢ Let the horse down on his knees! 
‘¢ Danced the Cotillon till four!” 
Women are buzzing like bees ! 





“A MOST INGENIOUS PARADOX.” 


Don’t 


you 


Popb.— Yes; but I don’t think they will live very long. 


ENVIOUS PEOPLE are now saying that Pen- 
nington invented an air-ship merely to 
get a drop on the earth. 


A FRUITLESS JOURNEY - 
Starting for Orange and 
Landing in Philadelphia. 


LOW-CROWNED HATS will 

be extensively worn this 
Summer. It is perhaps 
needless to state that most 
of the theatres be 
closed. 


will 


(CLEANLINESS MAY BE 

next to godliness, but 
the Soap Advertisement 
can crowd the Religious 
Notice into 
corner on the inside page. 


an obscure 


w- 

=e ‘«« ETERNAL VIGILANCE is 

the price of liberty; ” 

but the man who thinks he 

sees what does n’t exist, is likely 
to get jailed for libel. 


ALONE. 











THE ROMANCE OF A SPOTTED MAN. 


AM THE ORIGINAL SPOTTED MAN, and have been known 

to fame as ‘¢ The Leopard,” for a score of years. Aside 

a from The Leopard, my stage name is Peleg Porter, 

and my real name is— but never mind. Iam to 

give a short sketch of Peleg Porter’s love affair, and 

his real name is immaterial. I do solemnly assure 

the skeptical, that spotted men are as susceptible of 

the tender passion as their more fortunate brethren, 

aN and their affaires d’amour are always romantic from 

the fact that leopard-men and other freaks must live, 

love and die in channels that run wide of the common- 
place. 

It happened that, during the Summer of ’87, I 

entered into a two week’s engagement to exhibit my spots 

in a Chicago museum, and I repaired thither to fulfill my 

By one of those coincidences which hapless fortune is ever for- 





contract. 
cing upon us poor mortals, it also happened that Mademoiselle Irene Leroy, 
a snake-charmer of national repute, began an engagement at the same 
museum and at the same time with myself. 

Irene was beautiful! Faultless of feature, she united with her beauty 
a willowy movement of her plump limbs that came insensibly from a con- 


stant handling of her serpents. The platform whereon she exhibited her 
reptiles was next to mine; and many and many a time have I wished my- 
self an Indian cobra, that I might embrace her with my shining coils, and 
receive the little love-pats which her tiny hands bestowed upon her pets; 
but, alas! I was only a poor man, whose single fortune was his spots, and 
who could only look upon Irene and vainly sigh. 

How the fat man used to laugh at me! and the Albino people, too, 
what fun they had at my expense! But love is a stranger to all scorn but 
his lady’s, and | continued to glance and sigh for the favor of fair Irene. 

Pursuing these tactics, I finally managed to gain the attention of my 
adored one. At first, she would only vouchsafe me a glance, then I saw 
with delight that she bestowed a kindly attention upon the brief remarks 
anent myself, which I essayed when the showman called the attention of 
his audience to me. When I bowed, thereafter, Irene was the cynosure of 
the courtesy. From these little exchanges of good 
will we came, at last, to smiles, and she would nod gents 
in a friendly way when she ascended her platform “a \| 
in the morning for the day’s exhibition. Finally, SN, 
one day of days, she came over to my stage and 2 he 
brought a little snake to show me. Emboldened 
by her glances, I patted the young reptile, and 
courted his friendship because I imagined to 
gain Irene’s favor. 

From that time until near the close of 
my engagement we were very intimate, and 
my heart came to be assailed with the deep- 
est love. Did she reciprocate my affection? 

I fondly thought so; for, latterly, when I 
turned in her direction her eyes would droop ; 
toward the blue box that held her serpents, pf Ee 
and a blush would mantle her cheek. ‘She «WR ~ 
loves me!” I rapturously thought. 

The fortnight of my engagement expired 
on Saturday night, and Friday, burning with a 
passion I could not trust to speech, I indited a 
tender epistle, filled with endearing expressions, 
and breathing the sentiments of my love. I wrote 
how madly I loved her, how my whole heart was wrapped in her beautiful 
being, and asked, in conclusion, that she become my bride, give up the 
museum business, and retire with me to the little Michigan farm, which 
twenty years of exhibiting to crowded houses and a shrewd investment of 
the proceeds had netted me. With trembling hands I folded the missive, 
and sent it to her by a Zulu chief, who was my friend. 

I will not watch her when she reads it, thought I, for it might embar- 
rass her. I will look away until she pens me an answer. 























So I watched the pianist as he thumped his patient instrument, and 
fell into a sweet reverie, which lasted until my sable friend re-appeared and 
thrust my answer into my hand. 
writing upon the back. 
Irene was a coquette. 


It was my letter. 
I read the scrawl, and was undone. 
Here is her reply: 


She had replied by 
Oh, heavens! 
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when i git Marrid i want A feller all of One Color 
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Oh, the pity of it! The spots that had made my fortune had finally 
wrecked my life. The rest of that Friday was 
drear, indeed, and it passed like a dream of 
purgatory. I could not realize that Irene 
had so suddenly and cruelly gone out 
of my life. I read and re-read her 
note; and, finally, when night came 
and I left the museum for my lodg- 
ings, I sank into a slumber replete 
with troubled dreams. ' 

I could not give up Irene. I 
arose on Saturday morning, resolved 
to see her, and request, from her own 
lips, another answer ere we parted 
forever. 

This Saturday was to be a great 
day at the museum. My Zulu friend 
was to perform a war-dance in his 
bare feet upon broken glass; I was 
billed for a humorous lecture, and 
Irene was to perform with an immense 
boa-constrictor ‘‘that had never be- 
fore been out of his cage,” (so the 
bills said, but I found this to be a fabrication, pure and simple.) I trem- 
bled for Irene, but what was she to me now? Nothing more than a mere 
acquaintance. Our two weeks of companionship were nearly finished. 
When Saturday night had passed, Irene would take her serpents to St. 
Paul; and I, broken-hearted, would repair to my rural home and pass my 
life in an endeavor to erase that cruel coquette from mind and heart. 

But was it all over? I was fain to hope differently, that Saturday 
morning when I arose and started for the museum, I felt as 
many another rejected lover, and I burned to perform some 
heroic act which would prove to Irene that, although I was a 
V7, leopard-man, I could yet do and dare like a regular hero 
7 more fortunate epidermically. At any rate, I could seek 

















Wi Uy Uy, a her and tell my love with my own lips; she would not, 


she could not, deny me. Thinking thus, I ascended the 

museum stairs with more than my wonted dignity. 
Shortly afterward, Irene came and walked directly 
past me to her stage, without even one glance in 





ZS... my direction. My heart sank within me, for, by 

- aoe this action, I was clearly given to understand that 

: Sa, --~ her ruthless note was the final blow to our inti- 
| |! . macy. Henceforward we were to be strangers. 

. S Ege I was resolved that my despair should not be 
we ial manifested, for I would- have died rather than 

fff Irene should know I felt her disfavor so keenly. 


| In the face of her stern demeanor, all thoughts 
fil of asking her to reconsider the refusal of my love 
vanished like dew in a morning sun. She would 
have none of me. Very good, thought I; I will 

show you, Ma’m’selle, that I can live without you! 

I have never delivered so humorous a lecture as on that 
Saturday night. The audience screamed with mirth, the showman snick- 
ered, and every freak in the hall (save Irene) laughed immoderately. 
I answered numerous evcores, and was finally permitted to make my bow 
and sit down. Irene was next on the programme, and I wondered if she 
would acquit herself as well as I had done. Two men pushed through the 
crowd of spectators, lugging a large box, which they deposited upon the 
platform as carefully as though it had been filled with dynamite. Irene 
stood up, grand, beautiful, intrepid. 

‘‘Ladies and gentlemen,” said the lecturer, ‘‘ you see before you, 
Mademoiselle Irene Leroy, the peerless Circassian queen, and snake- 
charmer par-excellence of the old world. Her fame is co-extensive with 
all Europe. She has appeared before kings and princes of the blood royal 
in her fearless acts, and has been applauded and decorated by some of the 
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greatest rulers of the present age. By offering a fabulous sum, Messrs. 
Mudge & Fudge, the foremost spirits in the amusement world, secured 
Ma’m’selle Irene for a brief engagement, during which it was stipulated 
that she should give one, and only one performance with her mammoth 
boa-constrictor, Salvadore. This reptile measures twenty-four feet in 
length, and it seems, indeed, as though it could be but certain death 
to venture in his power; yet so great is the lady’s sway over the rep- 
tilian kingdom, that she will handle Salvadore with the greatest 
ease! Behold! the fearless Irene approaches and loosens the 
lid — she is at the mercy of the serpent!” 

Irene, perfectly calm and collected, coaxed the snake from 
his box, and he glided out upon the floor. Then he wound him- 
self in sinuous coils about her body, and she, lofty and erect, 
looked like a placid Hindoo god in the meshes of Ananta. 

But, suddenly, she uttered a scream, and I saw the snake’s 
coils tighten about her slender form. She had lost control of 
Salvadore, and he was crushing her to death! The audience 
pressed fearfully back, and the showman threw up his hands 
wildly. I realized that my opportunity had arrived. Now was 
my time to convince Irene of my heroism and win her hand. 

«¢ Have courage, Irene,” I cried; ‘I will save you!” 

Seizing a long sword belonging to the Zulu chief, with one mad 
jump I sprang upon her platform, and, quicker than it takes to tell 
it, I had decapitated Salvadore, and laid him dead at my loved one’s 
feet. Irene fainted and fell upon the stage. Before I could catch her 
in my arms, the showman grasped my shoulder. 

‘¢ What did you do that for?” he cried, choking with anger. ‘‘ That 
was a part of the act.” 

‘¢T saved my darling’s life,” I said, drawing myself from his grasp, 
and stooping over the unconscious Irene. 

‘¢ Saved her life, indeed!” he cried. ‘‘ The snake was trained — it 




















was that act that made her reputation —that was her chef d’oeuvre. Get ‘ - _ 
off this stage, sir; go to your own platform!” TOO MUCH OF A FREE-THINKER. 

I rose to my feet, and the truth began to dawn upon me. The ser- RESIDENT.—You're looking rather blue, Ebenezer; 
pent had been trained to tighten his coils, Irene screamed, and the showman what's the matter? 


REV. EBENEZER SHADBONE.— I's in trouble, sah; 


became terrified, just to give the audience a shock, and I, blockhead that ; 
I preached a sermon las’ Sunday agin’ chicken-stealin’, 


I was! had been the victim of a mere piece of acting. How I got out of 
that hall and to my hotel, I do not know; but, ah! the long, long hours 
that I battled with my mortification and despair. What would Irene think sae a 
of me now? What could she think? I could conceive but one answer to 
this question — my case had become utterly hopeless, if it had not been so 
before. I determined to leave Chicago at once, and to take the first train 
for Michigan. 


an’ de congregation am gwine to try me foh heresy, sah. 


As I was preparing for my journey, the call-boy knocked at my door, 
and presented me with a letter. From Mudge & Fudge, I thought, with 
my salary — but, no! O ye Angelic Fates! that letter was 
from Irene, and | read and kissed the misspelled text with 
frantic joy. What wonder that I should feel transported ? 
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Kind reader, need I say any- 
thing more? Need I dwell upon the 
happiness of that reconciliation? | 
feel that further words are unneces- 
sary. I hope you will find as much 
joy in wedded life as has the Spotted Man. 


William Wallace Cook 


ON THE PIER. 
Customs INSPECTOR.—What do you mean by ‘personal effects?” 
JUDGE OLDBOY.—I mean that I have no real estate to declare. 


IT WAS A CHILI DAY. 
SECRETARY TRACY.— /fata / 
EcHo.—TA TA! 
CAUSA BELLI. 
«¢ Woman,” said Major Oldbach, has always been at the bottom of 
wars. There was Helen of Troy, and the Empress Eugeeny; and now we 
have Mary Clausum stirring up a difficulty with England. 


THE RULING PASSION. 


RS. SUMMERTON (fo her coachman). — Dennis, get your things 
| 8 ) g 


Miss LOVERING.—But if you did not love him, why, » in 
together. We start for Niagara to-morrow. Have you ever been 


oh, why, did you marry him ? 
LADY BANKRUPT.—Well, my dear, he was going at 
such a bargain, I could n't resist! 


there? 
DENNIS-— Yis, Mum; many years ago I had a hack at it. 

















ps 


BEWARE 


OF THE 





NO EVIL INTENTIONS. 


Mrs. PuURPLE.— Look out, there, for the dog! 
SYDNEY PHILLIPS.— Don't be alarmed, Madam, I would n't 
step on him for the world. 


guarded the western edge of the village grave- 
yard. | had been out for a glorious walk across 
country, and the sweet Spring air, just touched 
with a fading memory of frost, raced in my blood 
as I leaped the low wall that enclosed God’s acre, 
* and struck into one of the grass-grown paths lead- 
ing toward the village street. 
I had forgotten what day of the year it was, until 
1 saw the little flags fluttering from grave to grave, 
¢ and the wreaths and bunches of flowers lying here 
and there on the green mounds. How many graves of 
soldiers are hidden away in every little hamlet in the North! And how, 
all through the land, the village grave-yards blossom on Memorial 
Day, like gardens watered by the tears of a nation! 

Glancing down the little cemetery, I saw that, even at this late 
hour of the day, it was not yet quite deserted; for one old man, 
himself crippled and time-worn, if not war-worn, was bending 
over a grave that lay just beyond the shadow of the pines, and 
plaiting with patient care a festoon of wild flowers over the 
low, slate-colored headstone. 

Turning aside, I threaded my way through the narrow 
paths, or recollections of paths, till I stood over the solitary 
mourner. He looked up quickly, and moved his crutch a 
little to one side, like a man of hospitable instincts, who, 
deprived of the opportunity to set a chair, involuntarily indicates 
by gesture that he is glad to see you. 

“¢You have some lovely trilliums there,” I said; ‘and those 
blood-roots are the largest and finest I have seen this Spring.” 

‘Yes, but they are both quick-fading flowers,” replied the 
old man, sadly. ‘I wish I had something that would last longer.” 

‘I wonder,” I said, «‘that the floral committee did not leave a 
wreath on this soldier’s grave, as on all the others?” 

‘¢Oh,” cried the veteran, with a touch of mingled pride and tender- 
ness in his voice, ‘¢they always leave me to provide for this grave myself. 
They know they can depend on me. I never forget it.” 

‘«‘Ah, yes,” I answered. ‘Here lies, doubtless, a dear 
brother, or perhaps a bosom friend, a companion on the march?” 

«¢ Yes, yes,” murmured the old man, thoughtfully; ‘*a companion on 





son, or 
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the march.” And he began again to interlace the long stems of a bunch 
of trilliums. 

‘¢ May I ask where the noble fellow lost his life?” I continued. 

‘¢ Certainly — cut off in the Battle of the Wilderness,” replied the 
old man. Then he continued, in a reminiscent strain: ‘* Brought back to 
camp on the same litter with me; sent home with the poor soldier at his 
dying request — at least,” (and he looked 
up apologetically,) ‘the doctors said it ; 
was my dying request —and buried 
where I calculated to have been buried 
— and, in fact, am partly so.” And 
again he looked up, with a confiding 
smile. 

I thought I understood, as I 
watched the trembling fingers weave 
the flower-stems in and out. Some 
of us have known what it is to go 
down into the grave with our 
dear ones. 

‘*Bone of your bone, and 
flesh of your flesh,” I said, sym- 
pathetically. 

The old man nodded three 
or four times; and then added: ; Fe 
‘¢ Yes, very much so.” As he - SPD, 

» very muc 
knelt there, bare-headed, a sud- 
den gust of wind tossed the veteran’s white hair, and the frail festoon of 
wild flowers which he was striving to twine about the grave-stone, beat 
and dashed itself wildly about. In another instant one of the slender 
flower-links parted, and the whole chain fell in snowy ruin upon the grass. 
I stooped quickly to help the old man gather the blossoms together, and, 
as I did so, I ran my eye hastily over the inscription on the headstone. 


Paul Pastnor. 
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THE OLD WoMAN who ‘lived in a shoo” evidently had neighbors who 
kept hens. 

‘* HALF THE WORLD does n’t know how the other half lives.” If it 

did, it would know more than the other half itself. 


DAME NATURE’s consistent, 
All men will allow, 

When they notice the Jersey ’s 
A cream-colored cow. 
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WINNER, OR LOSER? 


GEORGE. — Would you marry me under any circum- 
stances? 

MAuUD.— No; why do you ask? 

GEORGE.— Just to decide a bet. 





A MOMENT 
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DECK HAND.— I wonder how all those packages 
came to be left here? 


WOOF-ENDS FROM DEXTER’S WEBSIONARY. 


WARPED OUT, NOT VOLOOMINOUSLY, BUT WITH JUDICION, 





BE omit ge sept of a fructuous nature that, after having been sub- 
jected to the process of emulsion by ebullition, becomes concreted and 
coagulated; and when aspersed or permeated with a saccharine substance 
is at once palatable and nutritious. Calf’s-foot jelly is so called because it 
is not made of the foot of the calf. It is vegetable and not vituline. 


DocTor.— Originally a teacher, but now a scientist, who will not teach 
the secrets of his art for the reason that in so doing he would lose his 
patients. The modern doctor is one of a triumvirate, the other two mem- 
bers being the undertaker (or upholder), and the 
grave-digger. 


PIRATE.—One who watches and 
preys on the raging main in a pictur- 4. 
esque costume. The race of pirates Wh J 
has about run out, although there ie 
is a recent record of one from MA 
Chili, who, on being captured by S 
a U. S. Deputy Marshal, ( 
played tit for /tata on that C Vee 
officer by sailing away with 
him. The Marshal discovered 
that in taking the Chilian tar 
he had caught a Tartar, but 
the rest of the world enjoyed 
the affair as a joke. 
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GARRET.— Dr. Johnson, 
in the first edition of his dic- 
tionary, tells us that the gar- 
ret is the uppermost room in 
a house; but in defining a/fic, 
the great lexicographer doubles 
upon himself, as it were, by 
gravely asserting that the word 
means a room above the gar- 
ret. The garret is a room 
near the roof. It is that in 
which the poet shivers and aches, 
because its atmosphere is of an 
arctic nature, and tends to afflict its 
occupant with pains arthritic. This 
is why the garret it sometimes called 
the rvovm-attic, and Dr. Johnson’s 
confusion is thus accounted for. 
R. W. M. 
your infernal dog has done! 
BLowiInc GREAT GUNS — Puffing 
Celebrities. 


See? 
See ? 


don, Mister. 
barkin’ at you. 





AN APOLOGY. 


Mr. DE WRIDER (who has just been thrown ).—You see what 
He has frightened my horse. 

Mr. BLEEKER STREETER. — Well, he axes de hoss’s par- 
He was n't barkin’ at de hoss; he was 


OF OBLIVION. 





SUBURBAN (suddenly waking up).— Hullo! is the 
boat in? 


HIS MONUMENT. 

It is said that the dog is man’s best friend. 

dog — has he then no best friend? If so, this is a wrong. 

out a dog should have the friendship of all men in hot rivalry. 

ordinary man who owns and abets the ordinary dog (we are now writing 

words to be left behind us as our monument), such a man should have no 
friends at all. 


But how if a man has no 
The man with- 
But the 


Williston Lish. 
AN APPEAL TO FEELING. 
‘¢On what grounds does Hanks expect to vet a pension? 
war he wore gray?” 
‘¢ True; but after the war was over he felt blue.” 


During the 


NOT A ONE-RING CIRCUS. 
Jack.—I know Ethel loved me. 
lom.— But you had no show with her father, eh? 
Jack. — Oh, didn’t 1?) I had a regular circus with him. 


That ’s where the trouble came in. 


OVER NATURE. 


had the 


ART 


thunder-storm we 


TRIUMPH OF 
: s “What a terrific 
a other evening!” 
S UY s “¢T didn’t know anything about it until it 
was at the Wagner 


was al] over. | 


concert.” 


DUKE AS AN ART 
CRITIC, 

D’AUBER (throwing down 
the NEW REViIEW).—What does 
the Duke of Marlborough know 
about painting? 

Vv. SCHEPS.—Well, you must 
confess that his Grace sold zs 
pictures, which is more than we 


THE 


can do with ours. 


“6 No LANGUAGE, BUT A CRY” 
—= (nck f 


THE ROLLING-STONE gathers 
no moss; but it manages to 
keep on top, for all that. 


J’ Is a peculiarity of men whose 
French is ‘ Self-taught,” that it 
is also self-understood. 


A GREEN OLD AGE — Second Child- 
ishness. 





DECORATION DAY 1891. 


SEE POEM ON SECOND PAGE. 














OUR 
HE WAS washing dishes so fast that they clashed like 
cymbals. 

‘¢]’m that glad it’s gettin’ pleasant! If they’s 
one thing I’m wantin’, it’s a lovely Decoration 
Day, so I can go out to see the perrade in me 
figger.” 

‘«*Go out in your ‘figger,’ Eliza? What’s 
that?” 

«¢Oh, I do hate to be bundled up! I’m just 
meself when I can go out in me figger.” 

‘‘IT see. You mean without a wrap.” 

‘Yes; I’ve got a Lady Washington corset 
now, and me figger’s better than it was with them 
broken steels.” 

al «¢ You ’re fond of dress, are n’t you, Eliza?” 

‘« Give-me-dress!” she slammed down a knife with each 
syllable. «Now, I’m not belittl’n’ good looks, but it’s dress that catches 
on. Now, just look at them ladies on Fift’ Avenoo! The most of them are 
as ugly as a mud fence covered over with tadpoles. But, oh! the style of 
‘em! If you ’d take a girl out of a tenement house, and put on her one of 
them long coats with velvet sleeves, or a style dress — say black morey — 
with a bunch of artificial vi’lets and a Psyche knot, she’d catch on just 
the same. Oh, it’s style, it’s style that does it! 

«¢ Now, I’ve done it meself,” she said, after a few minutes of pleased 
self-communion, while the forks kept up a rattle like castanets. 

‘¢ Done what?” 

‘‘Caught on,” with a slight contempt for ignorance so undisguised. 
«‘I’d think I was lookin’ pretty bad if I’d go to walk on Fift’ Avenoo 
Sunday afternoon or a holiday without makin’ a mash.” 

*‘ Now, really, Eliza?” 





GIRL. : 


‘¢ Indeed, I would! I ’ve seen fine 
young men. An’, oh. the dress of ’em! 
With shiny silk hats an’ bo’quets in 
their button-holes. You ’d turn any- 
wheres to look at ’em. Why, they ’d 
come up and make my acquaint- 
ance, ever so polite.” 

‘¢O Eliza!” 

‘© Yes, indeed, and 
double, they would; and 
they would n’t know but I / ) . | 7 " 
was a dudine. Well, we ’d 7 y "sn AR 
walk until it got nigh dark; lf SI) : 
then I ’d pick out the 
finest house I saw, and say: 

‘¢+ Well; I must be 
goin’ in home, now; Maw 
ll be expectin’ of me!’ 

‘Then I’d trip up 
the steps as knowin’ and 
homely as possible, and 
pertend to ring the bell. 
Then he’d walk on, for 
I’d tell him Maw ’d be 
lookin’. When he’d get far 
enough away, I’d run down and 
scoot around the corner. I often wonder if the folks inside ’d be lookin’. 

«¢ But, Eliza, suppose some one had opéned that door!” 

‘¢Pshaw! I’d just say I was pinnin’ up me petticoat.” 








ul. G. Fi, 


A DIFFERENCE IN SIMILARITY. 
A man may call his body an earthly tenement, and yet object to being 
called a flat. 





‘* GET oFF the track,” yelled the car-driver — he yelled in vain. The 
min was a Chicago detective, and had never been on it. 


WHAT SHE WOULD DO. 
Miss FRATERS.— What would we do without our little brothers? 
Miss PITCHER.— Get married. 
WE ALL HAVE a sympathy for the under dog in the fight; but if we 
help him, the other fellow becomes under dog. So we just look on. 





THE POET’S MEED. io 
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ROUSED HIS BLOOD. 








him any breakfast. 

Mrs. SMYTHE. 
That may do for Mr. 
Tompkins; but _ it 
would n’t punish my 
Jim a bit. 
stays out all night, 
does n’t want any 
breakfast. 


EVERY DoG has his 
day, but not every 
dog has a bone. 


AN OLD- FASHIONED 
PINK —One_ with 
the Rapier. 


POLITICAL ECONOMY 
Wearing his 
Grandfather’s Hat. 


EVEN A TREADMILL 
will turn when trod- 
den upon. 


FARMER ELI.—Jane, I'm goin’ to New York to-morrer. 


Mrs. Eui.— For the land's sake! 
York for ? 


FARMER EL1.—This paper says the visible supply 0’ peanuts 


this year is four hundred thousand bushels, an’ 


to see them peanuts ef I never go nowheres again. 


A STEADY DIET. 
Did you ever strike a boarding-house, 
No matter when or where, 
But what you found them running on 
Some dish or other there? 
You ’d get it mornings, evenings, too, 
If home, you ’d get it noons — 
And I'll bet a dollar to a cent 
If ’t was n’t hash, ’t was prunes. 


NOT INTENDED FOR PUBLICATION. 
INGALLS. — McKinley may have to 
mighty dear for his whistle. 
CARNEGIE.— How so? 
INGALLS.— He is having it made out of 
native tin. 


pay 


DRAWING LINES. 

‘¢Why, how Miss Beantry has changed 
the years since I saw her! She looks as if she 
had seen hard lines.” 

‘¢ She has —she is just through a course of 
Browning.” 


TWO HAPPY 
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NEEDHAM.—I say, old boy, can you 
lend me — (Finishes in pantomime). 


What you goin’ 


as his SEATTLE, WASH., is 
somehow suggestive 
of unpaid isninding bills. 

I'm goin’ down ae 
First “TIP,” — first 


served. 


‘ THEY SEEM to be doing a good business in 
this saloon.” 


“Yes; it is owing to the pictures on the 
walls.” 
‘¢ But people don’t drink those pictures.” 
‘““No; but they drive people to drink.” 
THE SAGE who said, «The love-letter that 
contains anything of interest to a third 
party is not a love-letter,” never rummaged 


around when a boy, and stumbled on a bundle 
of his big sister’s letters from her best fellow. 


A QUEER MAN —The Green Goods Operator. 


THE PEANUT POLITICIAN wins his just dues; 
he gets well roasted. 


’T Is LOVE that makes the world go round, 
And love that round her waist so slim 
His arm propels; for he has found 
That she is all the world to him. 


THOUGHTS. 





KEEPHAM.— Sorry, old fellow; but 
I'm dead — (Finishes in pantomime). 





Mrs. ToMPKINs.— 


When my hus- 
band stays out all 
night, I refuse to give 


When he 
he 








List of PUCK’S LIBRARY N 
in Alphabetical Order. 


Numbers 


| Across the Ranch No. 48 Is Marriage aF ailure ? No. 17 
All at Sea 27 J. 
| Allin the Family 48 Job Lots “32 
RB. Just Dog " 3 
Best Girl « 9, Just Landed - a 
Brudder Shinbones 14 A Kk. 
Bunco ¢ 98 Kids ; - oe 
c. es... 
Chin « 49 National Game, The ” 4 
Chow Chow - 2 oO. 
City Sketches « y5 Onthe Road “24 
Cold Days « 43 Our Foreign Fellow 
: * . Citizens - 
Darktown Doings “© 36 Out Doors * 25 
Dollars and Cents 7 - Out West = ” s 
Dumb Critters 40 . Pp. 
—e « 
F Profesh 35 
. ™ . R. 
rly » “ > *D . 
| A _ oa 6 Round Town oe 9 
‘res Ss 33 . 
go »« Clate os "= a 
| Freddy Ss Slate 9 Sassiety «s ¢ 
| Fun at Zero 30 Shop ie a 
. , 2 » ~ < c : " 
| Funny Baby, The ) Show Business * 22 
| G. Sm ill Boy, The * 16 
Great American Board Snap Shots 28 
ing-House, The - sg Suburban : “* 12 
Summer Boarder, ‘The 
H. T, 
Hayseed Hits 4 Togs 4o 
Help ~ “0 Tramp, Tramp, ‘Tramp “ 4 
Here and There * @ U. 
Hi’ Art - = Ups and Downs es 3 
Household Happenings ‘* 3 ve 
Human Natur’ . Very Young Man “< 22 
| 10 CENTS EACH. 
Remit Postal Note, (. S. Jestage Stamps, or Silver. 
sé 
NEVER OUT OF PRINT.” 
Address : “PUCK,” NEW YORK. 
“Rare compound of oddity, frolic and fun.” 
ID H id | k S 
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Infinitely Better Value 
than 

Any Other Champagne. 

QUALITY — Dry 


— Delicate Unrivalled. 


4 Being handled at less profit 
; than other brands 


PRICE — Moderate 


FOR SALE 


EVERYWHERE, 


RES 


ROOT IR 
Tue GreatHeadta DRINK. 
Package makes 5 gallons, 
Delicious, sparkling, and 

‘ appetizing. Sold by all 
dealers, FREE a beautifud 
Picture Book and cards 
sent to any one addressing 

C.E, HIRES & CO., 








Philadelphia, 200 
SAFE 
: LIGHT 
Send for our Illust’d Catalogue ae ™\ HANDSOME 
of Folding Boats and Canoes. bid said 


ACME FOLDING BO ATC oe. Miamisburg, @. COMPACT 


ave money. BICYCLE 





om Money. 


se ee tor prices to 
A.W.GUMP&CO.,Dayton,0. 


New Bicycles at reduced 
prices, and 400 second-hand 
ones, Dit/icult Repairing. 

Bic yeles, Guns and Type 
Writers taken in exc hange 

Boys’ or Girls’ 24-in. Safety, with rubber tires, $15.00. 

Boys’ 25-inch Safety, with rubber tires 17.50. 

Gents’ ‘30-inch Safety, balls to b’g’s and pedals, 55.00. 

We clean or 


MADE NEW. 


shade or fabric ripping required 
Write for terms. We sonal expressage both 


MCEWEN’S STEAM DYE WorkKS AND CLEAN 






= 


OLD CLOTHES 


Repair to order 
ways to any point in the U 


‘lye 
st delicate 


5. 


ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. @2 Mention Puck 4 
Young 
Cc 
. 
“176 1 
Amer 1cans 
Who do not wish to lose their hair before they are forty, must 
begin to look after their scalps before they are twenty 
— N.Y. Medical Record 


REVENT 
BALDNESS. 


Dermatologists tell us that: The chief requirement of 
the hair is cleanliness —thorough shampooing for women 
once a fortnight, and for men once a week, and that the 
best agent for the purpose is 


PACKER’S TAR SOAP. 


One of Nature's Remedies, 
and the IDEAL FOR BATH AND SHAMPOO, 
25 cents. All druggists. Sample half-cake, 
Mention Puck. 


THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton St., N. Y. 






ro cents In stamps 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER &. CO. 


CHICAGO, ILL., 236 State Street. 
N FRANCISCG. CAL.,. Union Club B’d’g. 


SA! 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 











About Colorado Mines 


and Mining Stocks will be sent you free on receipt of your 
address. It will set you thinking, and may be the means 
of your making money as others have done. 
TAYLOR & RATHVON, 
DIVIDEND PAYING MINES, 
DENVER, COLO. 





AMERICANS MUST BE CAREFUL. 


STANDISH.—What ’s that? You say you were 
attacked by highwaymen on the way here? 


WINTHROPE.—Yes, and robbed of every cent | 


after being beaten insensible. 
STANDISH-— Honest citizens ought to go 


| armed. 


WINTHROPE.— I was armed. 

STANDISH-—Then why did n’t you shoot. 

WINTHROPE.— I was afraid some of the high- 
waymen might be unnaturalized residents, and I 
did not want to risk plunging my beloved coun- 
try into a foreign war.—New York Weekly. 


TIME is the silent barber who mows away man’s top 
hair.— Texas Siftings. 





Extract °f BEEF. 


The best and most economical “Stock” for Soups, Ete. 
One pound equals 45 pounds of prime lean Beef. 

Send for our book of_ receipts showing use ot 
ARMOUR’S EXTRACT in Soups and Sauces. 


ARMOUR & CO., Chicago. 








HAWKEVE 


The LEADING all-around Camera 


Uses regular Dry Plates which are sold everywhere, or Trans- 
parent Film for 25 to 100 Pictures without reloading. 
WE DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. 


THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., Boston, Mass., also makers of the 
Branches: 208 State St., Chicago. 


and other Photographic Apparatus. 


Prices HID t) $50. 
KAMARET, 


918 Arch St., Phila. 


H. T. ANTHONY & CO., Trade Agents, New York. 


E. & 
Also sold by all Dealers in Photo Goods. 








STARCH GROWS STICKY, | 


Common powders havea vulgar glare. Pozzo- 
ni’s is the only Complexion Powder fit for use. 


CAUTION! 


THE ONLY CENUINE 


BENT’S HAND-MADE 
WATER CRACKERS 


ARE STAMPED 


BENT & CO. 


ON EVERY CRACKER. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


SAFES. 


THE MOST RELIABLE SAFE IN THE MARKET 
IS THE MOSLER. 


READ THE FOLLOWING: 
SYRACUSE, New York. 

‘Ve are pleased to state that the large Mosler fire and bur- 
glar-proof jewelers’ safe, which we were using durtig the severe 
fire of February 15th, preserved tts contents to our great satis- 
faction. The safe fell two stories to the cellar, and remained 
in the fire nearly three days. STANDARD WATCH Co.” 

Parties desiring strictly fire and burglar-proof safes should 
examine our stock of new and second-hand goods before 
purchasing elsewhere. 


MOSLER SAFE CoO., 
BROADWAY, COR. 10th STREET, N. Y. CITY. 


CANDY 














172 








198 








Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


licited. Address, 
Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
214 State _ Chicago. 





PERFECTION CYCLES. 


“BUILT ON HONOR.” 
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GycLe MANUFACTURING Co., 


SPRINCFIELD, MASS. 





| 


HER FRUITLESS SEARCH. 
Mrs. SLIMDIET.— You are not eating your 


| meat, Mr. Hallroom. 


NEW BOARDER.— Er — the fact is, Mrs. Slim- 
diet, my — er — teeth are not very good, and this 
meat seems a trifle tough to me. 

Mrs. S.—-Well, that ’s too bad. 
as I do have getting good meat! 
every place I can think of. 

Mr. H.— Have you tried any of the places 
near the loin? — Mew York Weekly. 


Such a time 
I have tried 





Angostura Bitters is the best tonic in the world for dyspeptics, 
Manufactured only by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. Sold every- 
where by druggists. 

A GREAT THOROUGHFARE. 

Fourteen trains for Albany and Troy; twelve for Syra- 
cuse; ten for Rochester and Buffalo; five for Chicago; 
four for Cincinnati; three for St. Louis; leave Grand Cen- 
tral Station every day via the New York Central, ‘‘America’s 
Greatest Railroad.” 


_WEBER 


GRAND and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 








Warerooms: 163 
Fifth Ave., Cor. of West 16th St., New York City. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris ExPosiTION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 





5* 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. \ var We, 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. j NEW YORK. 






















been deposited 
Postpaid to any address on receipt 
of 25ec. Money refunded if not satis- 
factory. Agents wanted. Write for 
circulars of Magic Novelties. Mention 
this paper. 

MAGIC INTRODUCTION CO. 
227 Broadway, New York. 


( . POCKET SAVINGS BANK 


Locks and REGISTERS Deposits! 
‘ Opens itself when $5 in dimes have 


Fits Vest Pocket! 


a 


«5 THE WONDERFUL MAGIC 
C) | 2 

.. 

‘¥ 

® 





THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH INES FROM 





BERGER & WIRTH BIXDIDESNFW Y 





KRAKAUER 


Send for the Hawk-Eye Booklet. a0g 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 
Warerooms, 40 Union Square. 221 
Factory, 159 and 161 East 126th St., N. Y. 








. DELICATE, FRAGRANT. LASTING. 
its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. Once used 
you will have no other. 


If your dealer doesn't keep it send 60c in stamps for a bottleto 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SHANDON BELLS; the only Toilet Soap. 





The Best Style For 
Summer Wear 
ts the Long Roll Single 
Breasted Sack 
equally adapted for Business 
or a Day’s Outing. 











We are making them from 

Serges and Mohairs, which 

appear to have the popular 
favor Just Now. 

‘© Top Notch” quality in 
Fit, Style and Finish. 
Minimum quantity in price. 
Suits to Order, from $20 
Trousers $5 


“e “é 


145 & 147 Bowery, 








971 Broadway, Cor. gth Street, 
New York. 








ORK KE LEIPZIG TUE Engianc.| 








4 . + . + 
Dividing Line. 
The difference between the BEST shaving soaps and 


inferior kinds exists, principally —in the QUALITY 
of LATHER produced. 


The rich, creamy, ever-drying lather which WILLIAMS’ 
SHAVING Soaps yield, has given them the deserved 
reputation for superiority which they have enjoyed 
for over Half a HUNDRED years. 


WILLIAMS’ 
SHAVING STICK 


is winning favor everywhere — and 
every day. 

If you have been 
kind, it will 
WILLIAMS’. 





using some other 
pay you to try 


We started in its manufacture, with the 
firm purpose of making it detfer 
than any other kind of shaving 


FAVORITE 











A 
This side lathered with WILLI Ams’ 
SHAVING SoAP— rich, copious creamy. 






This side — the kind he used before 


‘\\N Wituams SHAVING Soaps’ 
are the BEST. 


| ie (« - 





he found WILLIAMS 





Stick. 
Each STICK in 
lined with metal, covered with leatherette. 

Soap perfumed with the exquisite 


or will be mi tiled — post paid 


| \Skawang ST! Sy 


We have Succeeded. 


a strong, tasty little case, 





ATTAR OF ROSES. 

CES. WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 25 cts. 
———. GENUINE YANKEE Soap, ES cts. 

WILLIAMS’ BARBERS’ SOAP 

-a pound package —6 cakes 
exquisite for TOILET use — - 40 ets. 

WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAPS 

are for Sale by all DRUGGISTS and GENERAL STORE KEEPERS, 


on receipt of price in Stamps. 
Address 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


GLASTONBURY, CONN, 








Liebig COMPANY’S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF 
“IN DARKEST AFRICA,” 
“By Henry M. Stanley. 


“The Liebig Company’s Extract was of the choicest. 

Page 39, Vol I. 

**Liebig and meat soups had to be prepared in suf- 
ficient quantities to serve out cupfuls ro each weakened 
man as he staggered in.” — Page 89, Vol. /. 

“One Madi managed to crawl near my tent. * * He 
was at once borne to a fire and laid within a few inches 
of it, and with the addition of a pint of hot broth made 
from the Liebig Company’s E; roe, of Beef we restored 
him to his senses.” — Page 58, Vol. Il, 


Genuine only with fac- 
ginileof S.von Liebig’s e e 
signaturein blueink across 
fehl, thus: 


TexChristianMocrein 


poecrnc COMPANY In 


CINCINNATI, OHIO 


” 









¢ 120 PEARL STREET. 
Lius NaSSAUER, MANAGER. 


cee S 


>| NATIONAL EXPORT. 
Ps) THE QueEEN oF Beers. 
o>) For Sate Even WHERE i 










in volume oud quality of tone are the 
BEST INTHE WORLD. Warranted to wear 
in any climate. Sold by all leading 
——— aes mith portre : des- 
-criptive cata e wit rtraits of 
famous artists Mailed Free, ” 


LYON & HEALY, CHICACO. 
ND ALLSOPP'’S 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS wake... 
HIGHEST GRADE — 
wf SOLD EVERYWH 
E. L. ZELL, Agent, 92 Pearl tel New York. 





PROFESSOR.— Name the bones of the skull. 

STUDENT (unprepared and nervous ).—\’ve 
got ’em all in my head, but I can’t just think of 
the names, sir.— Boston Post. 


BOWING BY PROXY. 
BROWN.— Say, Jones, you do not know Miss Armour ; 
why did you raise your hat to her? = 
Jones.—I did n't. It’s my brother's hat; he knows 
her.— The King's Jester. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething, It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all — cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 








When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria 











PU itosrene, 


| A BOTTLE OF THIS SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOME. 


For Sale by all Druggists, Liquor Dealers, and Grocers. 

















» Make ci Cigar, You M 
BANA The Bot Cigar 


‘TIGER CU _ an @e. per bund for them. 


in aILLee & UB 149 Chambers 8t., New York. 
HoThaT, GAIL &CO, ee Illinois. 92 








PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK 


O’NEILL’S 


6th AVENUE, 20th to 2!ist STS., 
IMPORTERS _ RETAILERS 


Fine Millinery, Dry Dy Goods, &c. 
MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


Six Laundered White Shirts made to 
order, and fit guaranteed for 


$6.00. 


450 Men’s Knots, Puffs and Foursin« 
hand Scarts, regular 75 cents and 81.00 
quality at 


Agc. each. 


300 Dozen Men’s Fine French Bal- 
briggan Shirts and Drawers, all sizes, 
at 


98c. each. 


Regular price $1.25 to $1.50. 


H. O'NEILL & CO., 


6th Ave., 20th to 2ist Sts., New York. 


Dr. SCHINDLER - BARNAY, 
Of Marienbad Springs, Austria, 
has written a most instructive 


Treatise on OBE TY 


or corpulence, which will be read 
with greet een y, those so 
afflicted. age Pamphlet 
ee ree on request. 


BR. HUDNUT, Chemist, 


- 925 Broadway (only), 
TRADE MARK * New York. 


REGISTERED 
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75 Cents. By Mail, 90 Cents. 








THE GREAT QUESTION. 

F ATHER.— If you paid more attention to cook- 
ing and less to dress, my dear, you would make 
a much better wife. 

eo —Yes, Father. 
marry me? — Cloak Review. 


A POSSIBLE PERIL. 

TRAVELER.— Can | f-f-find my way through 
these w-w-woods? 

RESIDENT. — Not if it is true that the man 
who h-h-hesitates is lost.—Kate Field’s Wash- 
ington. 

BENEFICIAL EXERCISE. 

MR. PINKIE (zo P. JZ. ).— My dear, the doc- 
tor says a brisk walk before going to bed will in- 
sure sleep to insomnia sufferers like myself. 

Mrs. PINKIE.—Well, my dear, | will clear the 
room so you can walk. Please carry the baby 
with you.u— New York Weekly. 


Messrs. Park & Tilford; Acker, Merrall & ‘ondit, and first-class grocers 
keep Semassuans & Boneless Sardines. 


COINS and MEDALS. 


Specialty: THALER and swEerret es COINS. Mans- 
fe'der Segensthaler and Krénungsthaler of K. W. I., $5.00 each, of 


ERNST SCHUSTER, BERLIN W. 57, Germany. 
GOLD MEDAL, PAl PARIS, 1878, 


3 W. Baxer & Cos 
vy Breakfast 
Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


| Is Absolutely Pure 
and it is Soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has 
more than three times the strength of 
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 
or Sugar, and is therefore far more 
economical, costing less than one cent 
a cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as well 
as for persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 













But who would | 











““We are advertised by our loving friends.” 
King Henry VI. 


The Portraits of 

Healthy Infants 
Sent by 

Thankful Parents 
Offer 

Irrefutable Evidence 
Of the Excellence of 

MELLIN’S FOOD 


FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 


THE DOLIBER-GOODALE C0., Boston, Mass 


Invites correspondence. 
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BABY MARSH, 
Lynn, Mass. 





WELL-POSTED CATTLE. 

FAIR MAIDEN (a Summer boarder).— How 
savagely that cow looks at me! 

FARMER HAYSEED.— It’s your red parasol, 
Mum. 

FAIR MAIDEN.— Dear me! I knew it was a 
little out of fashion, but I did n’t suppose a coun- 
ry cow would notice it.— New York einai 


‘THOSE WHO WOULD PROLONG THEIR LIVES will do well to vend 
what Dr. T. Griswold Comstock, of St. Louis, says of Coronado Beach in 





the elegant brochure which the Hotel del Coronado is soon to publish,a | 


copy of which will be sent upon application to E. 8. Babcock, Manager. 


WAGNER PALACE CARS. 


The drawing-room, sleeping, dining and buffet cars in 
service on the great four-track New York Central & Hud- 
son River Railroad are all of the Wagner pattern, and for 
comfort and elegance are the recognized criterion. 

in all its branches done in first- 


ELECTROTYPING class style and at lowest rates by 


ROBERT HORNBY, Electrotyper of Puck. 


Estab. 1880. 








Send for Estimates. 





Puck Buitp1nc, New York. 
$1.00 per 1,000. Good 


BUSINESS CARD stock and work. Send 


10 cents for samples. All other printing at equally low rates. Send for 
estimates. G. H. BURTON, 85 Warren Street, New York. 


WASHINGTON has et is known as the 
Marine Band. The music they produce is prob- 
anil the kind that floats.— Yonkers Statesman. 








Po 


LANOLINE SALVE 


= Best Home Remedy | 
for CHAPPED or CRACKED 
HANDS and LIPS, 


BEST REMEDY | 2z:inst Bums, Cuts, Bruises, Corns and Chafing. 


BEST REMEDY 
BEST REMEDY 


for Preserving 
with SMALL CHILDREN. 
against Hemorrhoids (Piles. ) 


and Softening t the Skin, especially 


FoR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








“GUARANTEED PROFITS 


To Investors in Portland, Oregon, Real Estate! Safer than the Banks! 
More Profitable than Mines! Ae good as U. S. Bonds! Send for form 
of Contract under which large and safe profits are made on Investments 
In Portland Real Estate. We are handling choice business and resi- 
dence proeerty in the City and suburbs, much of which will double in 
value In two years. Residence property ‘sold on Easy Terms or Monthly 
Installments. Correspondence Solictted. References: U. 8S. Senators 
Dolph and Mitchell, Merchants’ National, Commercial National, and Port- 
lanc ae Banks, or any prominent finane ial institution in this city. 

ORTHWICK, ATTY 4 «& CO,, Portland, Oregon. 


VARIGOCEL ‘Quick, sure cure. Book free. Address, 
i otenthnieenenemeamemmensenenetell 


Prof. Fowler, Moodus, Conn. 
een nanan rte 
KIDDER’S PASTILLES. 
ail eememernele 








Reliet for ASTH MA. 


Price, 35 cents by mail. STOWELL 
& CO., CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 15 


RUNKENNES®O 


Melero) -3,7-1-18F 








In all the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Haines’ Golden Spe- 
elfie, It can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or in articles of food, 


without the knowledge of the patient, if necessary. IT NEVER FAILS, 
48-page book of gi free. Address in confidence, 
GOLDEN SPECIFIC CO,, 185 Race St., Cincinnatt, Ohio. 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Banker, 50 Broadway, 





GoopD REASON. 
Tom.—I' ve got an elegant cake in my pipe. 
Jack.—Yes; sponge cake. You ‘ve been using my 

tobacco the whole year.—Ya/e Record. 

THE folding-bed is like a bad penny in one respect; 
always turns up.— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 












| SIX LITTLE TAILORS 





SCOTCH eit ee TWEEDS, 


In large variety, neatly gotten up. 
SPRING Ay TO ORDER, 


s 
ALL WOOL AND FAST COLORS GUARANTEED. 
A FULL LINE OF SAMPLES WITH EASY 


a 
| SELF-MEASUREMENT GUIDE SENT ON AP- 


PLICATION FREE OF CHARGE. OUR GOODS 
WILL STAND EXPERT INSPECTION. <@ 


JACOBS BROS., 


229 BROADWAY, Opposite Post Office, 
(52 and 154 BOWERY, Cor. Broome St., N.Y. 












SS? ER’s BitTTrEeERS. 
2 Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK 


THE EACLE 


THE EASIEST RUNNING BICYCLE 
IN THE WORLD. 


kay Speed, Comfort and Safety, 
z AGENTS WANTED. 
pron IMlustrated Catalogue sent Free to any Address. 


THE EAGLE BICYCLE MFG. CO., 
STAMFORD, CONN. 














FINEST 
SUBLIME 


RAE’S 


ESTABLISHED 
1836. 


Q6% 


‘““THE PERFECTION OF OLIVE OIL.”’ 


LUCCA OIL 


The very best quality, of uniform standard excellence and absolutely Pure Olive Oil. 





« 
LECHORN, TUSCANY, 


Importers and Agents: FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & CO., New York; JAMES A. 
HAYES & CO., Boston; SPRAGUE WARNER & CO., Chicago. 


ITALY. 
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SENDS OUT THE LARGEST MAIL IN 
NEW YORK. 





But HE Does n’T Now. 


cans should give office to a man like Porter, who 
can’t count. 


Une ORs. 
ni AD pNOKIn 
yo dred byN 
(uticura 


Zo 

UMORS OF THE BLOOD, SKIN, AND SCALP, whether 

itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, blotchy, 
or copper-colored, with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, 
hereditary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, economic- 
ally, and infallibly cured by the CuticurA Remeptes, consisting 
of CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, CuTicuraA Soap, an exquisite 
Skin Pur:ner "and Be: wtifier, and Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, when 
the best physicians and all other remedies fail. CuTicura 
RgeMEDIEs ate the only infallible blood and skin purifiers, and 
daily effect more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
other remedies combined. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuT1 uRA, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; Re- 
SOLVENT, $t. Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corpora- 
tion, Boston, Mass. 

Send for “ How to Cure Blood and Skin Diseases,”’ 


look at Reed ! — 


PREPARED FOR IT. 

HUSBAND (coming wearily in and seating him- 
self }.—Well, you can buy that cloak you wanted 
so much. 
to-day. 

WIFE.—I am so glad, dear. 
—Cloak Review. 

NAVAL ACTIVITY. 

First CITIZEN (looking over the paper ).—1 
see there is considerable activity in naval circles. 

SECOND CITIZEN.— Ah, indeed! 
they done? 


count; Lake Shore News. 





Here is the bill. 





= Pimples, blackheads, chapped : and oily skin prevented “@S8 
“ea 


by CuTicurA Soap 








been condemned.—New York Weekly. 

Backache, kidney pains, weakness, and rheumatism | 
relieved in one minute by the celebrated CuTicura AnTI- | 
Pain PLASTER. 25¢. | Harvard Lampoon. 











A Lesson in Cookery. 
“Open the can, pour the contents 
into a stew pan and bring to boiling 
point, stirring the soup gently sO as 
to prevent scorching, then serve.’ 
That is all; five hours’ work done 
in five minutes. No cooking, di- 
luting, adding this, that or the 
other, no culinary science required, 
the price within your reach and your 
choice of eighteen different varieties. 
“Exquisite in flavor” says Marion Harland. This 
vouches for the quality. Look out for imitations. 


Green Turtle, Pa ng Chicken, Consommé, Purée of Game, Mulligatawny, Mock Turtle. Ox Tail: 
Tomato, Chicken Gumbo, French Bouillon, Julienne, Pea, Printanier, Mutton Broth, Vegetable: 
Beef, Pearl Tapioca. 


For sale by all the grocers. 
A sample can sent on receipt of the postage, 14 cents. 


The Franco-American Food Co., 


West Broadway and Franklin Street, New York. 
































RIES OS OS OIF AS BIES. BY DOA RARDOE CORED 


} If you eee a 


COLD or COUCH, 


acute or leading to 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 


AND HYPOPHOSPHITES 
OF LIME AND SODA 

IS SURE CURE FOR rT. 

This preparation contains the stimula- 
ting properties ad the Hypophosphites 
and fine N n Cod Liver Oil. Used 
by physicians all the world over. It is as 
palatable as milk. Three times as effica- 
cious as plain Cod Liver Oil. A perfect 
Fmulsion, better than allothers made. For 
al’ forms of Wasting Diseases, Bronchitis, 


CONSUMPTION, 


Scrofula, and as a Flesh Producer 


there is nothing like SCOTT'S EMULSION. 


Itissold by all Druggists. Let no one by s . See 2 , ’ 
preface eaplenation or tenpullens enasenty PRY.—Why, my dear sir, I could trace my an- 


induce you to accept a substitute. cestry back to the time of the crusaders. 
asususrusus | een =aoues orrsrw 
- s SHY.— So could I, but I don’t want to. 


SPE NDTHRIFT. — When I am considering the matter of 
dress I stop at nothing. 

SOBERLY.— That 's just where the aborigines stopped. 
— Yonkers Gazette. 


SHORT SIXES | 


Stories to be read while the candle burns, 


By H. C. BUNNER, Editor of PUCK. 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK. 


PRICE, 30 CENTS. 


ALL NEWSDEALERS. BY MAIL, 35 CTS. 








SIGNS OF FROST. 
DELAWARE Boy.— Pap, will there be any 
more skating, think? 
Pap.— Lots of it. The peach buds are out. 
— Street & Smith's Monthly. 


TS. 


VERY LIKELY. 

SUE.—Where do you suppose the idea of 
marrying a man in order to get rid of him came 
from? 

HE.— Chicago, I fancy !— Lake Shore News. 


~ THIS FUNNY WORLD 


AS “PUCK” SEES IT. 
PRICE, 30 Cts. BY MAIL, 35 Cts. 


LOMB LOLA LICL ALCL OLA LOL OI OITA eT Te Te, 








I’m 


come up in the natural course of events.— Yon- 
kers Gazette. 


EDEN MUSE 





Illustrated by C. Jay Taylor, F. Opper, 8. B. Griffin, | THE WHOLE 
236 pp., 16mo. In paper, 50e. In boards, $1.00. ART CALLERY, SIXTH 
Mailed on receipt of price. AJEEB, 





THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, N. Y¥. Admission, 50 cents. Children, 


WooL.— It seems strange that the Republi- | 


VAN PELT.— But they have so many who can | 


I realized something on an investment | 


What have 
FIRST CITIZEN. — Eight more vessels have | 


A SINKING FUND — The College Man's Allowance.— 





| 
| 
« 
OUR SIMPLE 


MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION, 


not anxious to meet with any more surprises than | 


NEW KODAKS 
“You press the 
button, 


do the 


we rest.” 





| , 7 
| Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL LoaDED with J'yansparent Films, 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 
THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 
Send for Catalogue ROCHESTER, N.Y. 





OVERMAN WHEEL 00. Mantes, 


COPEE FALLS, MASs. 





BOSTON. yan aa ay DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 
A. @. SPALDING & BROS., Speciat Acts. 
= HOAGO. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA, 
ERE MRR HO 
| 25 Cts. beatae 30 Cts. 
‘S PUCK © 
Copy. Mail. 
eR Sa 
ABOUT now one hears as many dem: inds for ‘‘ short-cut" 
Boston Courier. 


at the barber's as at the tobacconist's. 


~~ 








Three-button Cutaway 


One-button Cutaway 
J Frock, Patch Pockets. 


Frock. 
THE ABOVE CUTS REPRESENT THE STYLES MOS'1 


BECOMING A CORPULENT AND PROPORTIONATE 
FIGURE, 

WE RECOMMEND FOR THESE STYLES OF GAR- 
MENTS A SPECIAL LINE OF ENGLISH AND P, & H. 
SERGES. 

ALSO, A SPECIAL LINE CLAY DIAGONAL, IN 

| BLACK, BLU E, AND ALL NEW SHADES OF MIXTURES 

AND COLORINGS 

CHOICE OF SUIT ‘TO ORDER, $20.00, 


pare. SUITS WILL COST 60 DOLLARS, WITH NO 


BETTER TRIMMINGS, STYLE, OR WORKMANSHIP 
THAN OURS 

A WRITTEN GUARANTEE ° HANDED TO EVERY 
cust ‘“OMER, WARRANTING GARMENTS TO WEAR 


ONE YEAR SATISFACTORILY 
SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW, 
GUIDE FOR 


TAPE MEASURE, AND 
‘SELF - ME ASUREMENT 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


_| Bowery and Spring St., N. Y. 


55 W. 23d STREET, NEW YORK. 
Open from 11-11, Sundays from {—I1. 


Grand Success, COLUMBIA BALLET, Every Evening at 8 o’clock. 
WORLD IN WAX. — 


ANNUAL EXHIBITION. 


THE MYSTIVING CHESS AUTOMATON. 
25 cents. 


Reserved Seats, $1.00. 








CIVILIZATION. 


ACHA KISSA was the name 
Of a beautiful Japanese maid, whose fame 
Had gone from end to end of the land 
Where the beautiful Buddhist temples stand. 
x “ In Yokohama and Tokyo 
oe There was n't a youth who did n't know 
That of all fair maids in the lovely isle, 
Kacha Kissa was first in style, 
First in beauty and first in grace, 
First in pride of birth and race, 
And the only child of a very rich man — 
And money goes, even in Japan. 
And another thing that each youth knew 
Was the fact that it was n’t much use to sue; 
For so many people thought they must 
Either have Kacha Kissa or bust, 
That she came more exceedingly, awfully high 
Than any maiden beneath the sky. 
She had turned off suitors a dozen score 
And still she reveled in suitors galore ; 
And only two of the best in the land 
Had the ghost of a chance for her dainty hand. 
But so rich were these, so high and great, 
That one was a winner, as sure as fate, 
And the only question was, which young man? 
Tui Dum San or Tui Di San? 








Tui Dum San lived up on a hill 

In a palace a regiment could n't fill. 

Tui Di San lived down in a vale 

In a house that would turn the Alhambra pale. 
Both were young and handsome and strong ; 
Neither one ever did anything wrong. 






In fact, in everything one could suggest, 
Both were so far above all the rest, ‘ 
That neither was better, and both were best. 

y It was hard for Kacha Kissa to choose 
Which to accept, and which to lose. 


BC To-day she would fix upon Tui Dum; owes 
And to-morrow Tui Di would come; 


\ And her poor little fickle brain would hum 
With thinking hard, by night and by day, 
Which of her lovers to send away 


And she ‘d balance the twain in that poor little brain, 

And balance, and balance and balance again. 

Worldly possessions of every kind 

Dazzled her eyes till they made her blind. 

Vases and curtains, and rugs and mats, 
Robes and cloaks, and screens and hats, 
Beautiful things in cloisonné, 

Big bronze idols to which to pray, 













Groves of orange and peach and quince — : —_ 
And the whole lay-out of a Japanese prince — x - hak OF om - 44 
And all that bothered her was to choose As wD. RL s = 
Which prince to accept and which to refuse. es Fos Vom hie 

F . Wet 


oI. 


But all of a sudden, Tui Di 
By a marvelous stroke of strategee 
Knocked out for ever his adversaree. 





For of a morning in merry May, 
When the apple blossoms dropped in his way, 
He presented himself, did Tui Di San, 
As a full-blown sample of New Japan. 
On his head was a stove-pipe hat, 
And a six-inch collar came under that: 
A bob-tailed coat and a figured vest, 
With a great puff-scarf on his manly chest, 
; And on his legs you could see at a glance 
: — He had meant to put trousers, and had put “ pance. 
- : And everything in that marvelous rig 
Was either too little or else too big ; 
And the waddling gait that Japanese struck 
Would have interested a muscovy duck. 


But Kacha Kissa fell at his feet, 

And said, ‘‘ My lord, you are too, too sweet! ' 
He took her hand, and he led her along, 
Amid the cheers of his menial throng, 

Clad in various liveries 

That were much admired of the Japanese, 
To a castle built on startling plan 

That he told her was quite American — 

A brown-stone front, five stories high — 

The ugliest thing that money could buy. 

And there, attired in a Paris dress, 

Of the fashion of '87, I guess, 

With a great big hat on her pretty head, 
Kacha Kissa was happily wed ; 

3 i And to-day she wheels, with a proud, proud blush, 
A baby carriage upholstered in plush. 








